JOAN    OF    ARC
Those being the sentiments of the king's intimate
advisers toward Joan, it was not difficult to make that
lackadaisical monarch feel that he was taking an un-
necessary amount of trouble over her. There was just
enough truth mixed up with the malice to influence a
man who had suffered considerable annoyance from the
Maid's opposition and was never overburdened with a
sense of gratitude. There was also the consolation of
William the shepherd boy's timely appearance: his
profession raised hopes that he might turn out to be
another King David, while he had the inestimable
advantage over Joan of bearing on his body the stigmata
or five wounds of Christ. Unluckily he proved to lack
her genius; the English soon caught him, sewed him
in a sack and drowned him in the Seine, thus avoiding
the trouble and expense they were put to by his pre-
decessor.
While her friends and enemies deliberated on ways and
means of extracting her from prison, Joan nearly solved
their dilemma by breaking out of it. Somehow she
contrived to shut her guards into a tower, and would
have escaped "between two pieces of wood" had not
the porter seen and stopped her. Nothing else is known
of this first of her two attempts to escape, since she
declined at her trial to enlighten her judges further.
Apparently it was a near thing, and John of Luxembourg,
alarmed lest she try again, perhaps next time in con-
junction with a band of French raiders, moved her at
the beginning of August to another of his castles, Beau-
revoir, situated near Cambrai, forty miles deeper in
Burgundian territory.
There she was guarded with considerable strictness,
for the clink of gold was beginning to sound loud in
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